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A; L you that delight i in a frolikeſome oF 
PII tell you a ftory beſote it is long ; 

It is of a ſea=captain a frolikſfome ſpark, | 
Who play'd with a ſailor's fair wife in the dark, 


She ſaid, noble captalin, your ſuit is in vain; 
My huſband's a ſailor that ploughs en the main, 
And you are his captain: then be not ſo baſe, 
He would make us rue ſhould he know the caſe, 
John Hanſon, a  failor, ſo called by name, 
W hoſe wife was a fait and beautiful dame, 
She once came on board her huſband to ſee, 
Tze . ſaid, girl, you're a ſupper for me, 


Here's fifty bright guineas P11. give?my delight, 
If that yuu'll let me lie with you to night, 

And his horns let him take as a venture to ſea, 
And ['Il uſe him kindly. in each degree. 


'The captain” $s chops water'd at her full ſore, 


The fight of the gold fo tempted the dame, 
| One day he commanded. the women on ſhore, 


She quickly conſented to play the old game, | 
The ceptain lay with her for ce: tain that night, 
And paid her down filty guineas ſo bright, 


And every man on board he muſt be, 
Whilſt his fair charmer he went to ſee. 


Then the charming Molly took.leave of her dear, 
The captain after her quickly. did fieer, 
Being late in the evening before he went home, 
(Begging to tell her his amorous moan. 


His bed: fellow pleaſed him ſo to the life, 
He oſten goes to her and leaves his own wife, 
At length the young ſailor did hear by and by. 
And kept it as ſnug as a pig ina ſtye. 
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"Thou faireſt of creatures take pity. on me, 
And keep it a ſecret what | tell unto thee, 
The charms of thy beauty my favour has won, 
And if you light me I'm * unddne. 


One day he ſaid to her I think my delight, 
For to go on board this very ſame night, 


She ſaid if you pleaſe, and I wiſh you well there,. 
So taking a kiſs ſhe did part from her dear. 
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Away to the captain's fair bride he did go, 


The failor refolving to ſee what was done, 
In the duſk of the evening went into the room; 
And under the bed he lay ſnug and warm, 
She ſent for the captain thinking no harm, 


She faid, my delight my huſband's on board, 
He ſaid, I doubt it. She ſaid, on my word. 
For he parted from me, and bid me good night, 


O then, ſaid the captain, I'l] bave my delight. 


Where he tel a-riding, s you do know how, 
He joſtied the ſailor ſo under the bed, 
Finding the captain had horned his head. 


le ftay'd till both had got faft aſleep, 


1 hen ſoftly from under the bed he dd creep, 
And put on the captain's lac'd breech:s and coat, 
Nay, his ſhoes and fiogkings to he ip on mn Joak, 
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Then Sraltway they ſtript, and to bed did go, 
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Then dreſſing himſelf from top to toe, 


He knock'd at the door with courage ſo bold, 
Being drefs'd in cloaths embroider'd with 2old» 


The Maid let him in. being late inthe night, 
And bring half aflecp, ſhe gave him a light, 

He ſaid, where's y ur l-dy ? Said ſhe in bed, 
Then.open my chamber door quickly, be ſaid. 


Now deſperate I;unk himſelf he did frame, 

And the lady ſaid, captain, you run a fine game: 
Sometimes al} the night from me you do ſtro'e, ? 
And when you. come home you're as drunk as an owl, 


He ſeapt into bed the light did out puff. 
And the lady turn'd der backſide in a buff, 
He grumbl'd and grow!'d, as ſots o'ten do, 
With pulling and hawling her to buckle too. 
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You'll tout my nerd ſmock, ſaid the lady fair, 
And your breath ſmells ſtrong of ale and beer, 
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I cannot turs to you, ſo teize me no more, 
1 gueſs you have been carouſing with ſome whore, 


He ſaid not a word but he play'd with her knees, 
At length the lady began to be pleas d; 

And then ſhe Tit for Tat with the captain did play 
And ſlept in his arms till it was broad day. - 


But when in the morning ſhe did ſee his face, 
She began to cry out in a pitiful caſe, _ 

He ſsid, my ſweet lady, be not in a fright, 
For the capcain's been kifling my wife all night. 


She laugh'd till her ſides ſhe held at the joak, 
To think how her ſpouſe did fret for his coat, 
Ste ſaid I will go ia a coach I proteſt, 

To ſee how he looks in his tarpaulin dreſs. 


The ſailor and lady up Rairs did trip, 

And the captain there in his jacket did fit, 
The ſailor (aid, captain, 1 thought you on board, 
Bit the captain ſat there, and ſaid not a word.. 


He took up a ſtick, and gave him a ſtroke; 
Now, ſirrah, fays be, Jock pull off my coat; 
The laly ſaid, captain, pray where might you be 
W hen he got your coat and came to bed to me, 


1 vow it bas mae a woeful miſtake, 
| hope, quoth the cap:ain, he nan't horned my pate 
Huſband, quoth the lady, I ſay nothing to that, 

You know, if he has, it is but Tit for Tat. 


With that the captain flew in rage, 

And nothing could his paſſion aſl wage; 

But you mutt pay dearly, the ſailor reoly'd,. 
For horning of me, being waneſs beſide. 


Come give me my coat, here is fifty pound, 
And beware the joak the world don't go round,, 
As many can mateh us, we very well know, . 
For we are cuckolds, boys, all of a cow, 


